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“Ptesodactyll”,
thought Teral,
grabbing for

bis dross-sword.
“f'm done forl”
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Feature Novelet of the Great Legend
By Wallace West

There were giants in the earth in those
duys end also aftcr that, when the
sons of God came in unfo the daugh-
fers of men and they bare children
unto them, the same became mighly
men vkich were of old, men of re-

nown.
pressed his nose against a promi-

Tenadn deck porthole of the

Poscidon s the Jiner drifted earth-
ward at the end of her record-broak-

Genesis, 6-4.

I, Prince of Hellas,

Ing run. Within hall mn hour the
Poscidon would be docked at Atlan,
but she was still so high that the cap-
ital of colonial Atlantis looked like &
white button on the green silk of the
Mediterrancan valley.

Far 10 the east, Teral could just
make out Lhe brown deserts of Arabia;
northward were the mountalns of his
own Hellas, and he thought he
glimpsed the marble porticos of Athens
gleaming in the sunlight. To the west-
ward, on the very edge of the horizon,
lay a fainL blue line which must be the
Atlantic coasl. The prince strained his
eyes in an effort to catch sight of the
mammoth dam between tha Pillars of
Heracles, but the distance waa too
great. Over all that axpanse, masses
of thunderheads were drifting, for B
was Lha season of symper showers,

H
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“Probably get a welting when we
1and," Teraf commented idly (o a pas-
senger who had preempted A nearby

rthole.

"Think of i1,” chirped the other,
who looked like n college professor
back from vacation. “And we had to
beg for bath-water on Mars. Ab, If
only they had some of this preclp-
itation there!” The litue fellow moved
to & better vantage point, and Teraf
was left (o his own reflections.

“Same old town,” he mused, star-
Ing down at the marble towers,
gardens and circular canals which
were now hidden, mow revealed by
the hurrying clouds. "Same old peaple,
100, I'll bet. Zeus Pilar’s gout will be
a little worse than when T leit. Tlera
will be 2 little falter but still fussing
with her eourt receplions. Aphrodite?
Well...” He gasped and grabbed for
a stanchion as the Poscidon’s pilot,
deciding 1o risk the storm, allawed the
ship lo drop like a rock into the [leecy
dnrkne« el the clouds.

In a moment they were through.
Now, Atlan lay close beneath, wet anit
shining, like a newly-cleansed jewel.
‘Then the thousand-foot-leng  ship
bumped gently on its runway and
came to a rest with a groan like that
of & tired living thing.

The doors of the promenade deck
unscrewed with a sigh of compressed
gir. Earth-hungry passengers began
< ccaming oul on Lhe dock followed by
puiling stewards. That, of course, was
the moment when the clouds opened
and senl sheets of rain sweeping
ncross the unprotected drome,

Pulling his helmet down over his
red hair and swinging his elbows ruth-
Tessly, Teral tried o dodge through
the crowd and escape the committee
which, he was sure, Hera had sent to

welcome him. Bul it was no use; an
officer whom he had failed to bribs
pointed him out, and a group of offl-
cials in bedraggled scarlet cloaks drew
themselves up before him.

“Welcome, Prince Teraf of Hellas:”
proclaimed the spokesman, a dried-4p
wisp of humanity whom the new ar-
rival rememhered vaguely as Doctor
Vanya, physician, high priest and o~
ficial pgreeter of the Allantean court.
“Zeus Pilar sends his regrets that ill-
health prevented his being here in per-
son Lo welcome you and bids you wait
upon him in the royal suite of the
royal..."

“Hey, Prince! Prince!” someone
was bawling sbove the roaring rain
and the screams of the scurrying
crowd. Then the owner of the voice,
& lean and lanky youngster in an
harness, thrust his dripping bronze
fizure throwgh the mob and grabbed
Teral by the arm.

“Sorry, Prince,”
Vanya and the

he apologized a3
cr commiltec-men

drew tiemselves up in sogey hauleur.
“Hate 1o bother you. but P'm Hermes
of the Euering Planct. The boys

want a photegraph and I want en in-
terciewe. "1 youll just sicp  this
way.

Trrzl somehow found himselfl fac-
ing a battery of lenses while the banter
common 1o mewspapermen (he uni-
verse over, was tossed Lack and forth.
“Ilave a rough crossing?” demanded
one. “How’s it feel to brush a comel's
il?”

“I never touched us,” the prince
aughed (hat one off.

“Do you think the comet will hit
the earth?” clurped another reporter.
“We understand. .

"You’ll have Lo ask the captain that
one,” partied Teral.

“Do you think Teran girls are
prettier than. .

Hermes finally rescued the perspir-
Sng prince and returned him to the
fidgeling reception committee, alter
exacting a promise for an exclusive
Interview.
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[NDER THE wing of the fussy
litlle doctor, the new arrival was
hustled down a landing dack elevator
and into the official car. Between po-
lite comments Lo members of his es-
cort as the car glided along Its repul-
sion rails into the heart of the city,
Teval had time to survey the lown.
‘T2 ten years of his sojourn on Mars
had made little appreciable change.
Atlan still Tooked like the prosperous
colonial capital it was, but the build-
irgs of white marble were smaller and
the streets narrower than he remem-
bered them.

Also, the sprinkling of red-haired,
tall and deepchested Marlians
seemed almost lost in the press of
blond Hellenes, dark-skinned Arabs
and bearded Northmen which filled
the sidewalks.

Teral was especially struck by the
appearance of the transplanted Mar-
lians and compared them unfavorably
with the pale, graceful citizens back
“home”, as the red planet was always
called. The rays of the carthly sun had
burned (heir sensilive skins almost as
black as those of the Nubians who oc-
casionally wended their way (hrough
the crowds. And to meet the siress ol
Terran gravilation they had devel-
oped enormous muscles which sal
poorly on their slender [rames and
gave them the deceit(ul appearance of
strong men in a circus. In ather
words, they didn't quite L.

The Alfhas—those of mized Mar-
tian and earthly parentage—apparent-
Iy had absorbed the best (raits of both
races, he observed, tingling with pride
because he was one of the latter.
These Alfhas, of whom there were a
great number on the streets, had the
blazing hair and slim grace of their
Martian forebears, plus a better adap-
tation (o earthly conditions.

L]

“The Crocked Mountain, on which
the Pilar's palace was located, now
locmed before them like a nighteap
dropped on the plan. The suver trac-

ery of Bab El radio tower graced
its summit like a spider's web—
creamy struclures in which beat the
official heart of Atlantis peeped from
amidst its olive groves.

As the car skimmed a bridge which
spanned the second of the city's five
circular canals, the prince caught
sight of the race-course which was the
pride of Atlan. The results of races
there were even flashed to Mars; he
had bet on them many a time.

Crossing another bridge, they swept
into the business section with its color-
ful shops, block-square combines and
squat, windowless warehouses. In the
latter, he knew, were stored the price-
less cargoes of merchandise which
dropped upon Atlan from all corners
of the earth for trans-shipment
“home.”

The fourth circle, which housed the
barracks and parade grounds of the
army, was nol in that stale of activity
which characterized the rest of the
city. The (rowning marble fortresses,
armed with their squat infra-heat
guns, seemed almost deserted. Only a
few guards loitered about the ap-
proaches to the last bridge.

A three-minute glide through care-
[ully-tended parkland brought them Lo
the Inner Island and lo the pillared
(acade of the patraichal palace, from
which Zeus ruled the world and con-
vérsed with (he stars. Here there were
soldiers in plenly, standing stffly at
altention in long lines at either side of
the entrance, Throi this lane of
honor, Vanya and his (ellows proudly
;sﬁlmed the prince [nto Lhe recepion

Teraf's nase wrinkled a little at
this ostentation. That's whot comes nl
having an ambitious, stupid wife, be
re(lected, comparing the almost bar-
baric splendor of the chamber with
the simple dignity of simflar rooms at
Minos, capital of the Martian Anacrh-
iate. Zeus must de coming more and
more under Hera's influence. Time for
a young man to taks over the Pllar-
ship if 1 know anything aboust i),
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But the prince’s attitude changed
somewhal when he saw that, except
for a few officials who were passing
busily back and forth, the reception
toom was empty. He was to be let of{
without & formal welcome then? He
wondered.

ITH A FLOURISH, Dr. Vanya
ushered him into the Pitar's
private chamber and withdrew wist-
fully, leaving Teral alone with the
mighty Zeus himsell. The Pitar was
swathed In a toga of sky-blue silk and
had his bad foot propped upon a pad-
ded stoo). His secretary, a strikingly
handsome youth, assisied him to srise
when the visitor was ennounced.

“Welcome home, Teral,” the gover-
nor of Atlantis smiled throvgh hls
bushy red beard as he limped forward
with outstretched hands. “Remember-
ing how you used to hate court oc-
casions, I begged off this moming on
account of my fool.”

“Your gout Is worse, then?” asked
the prince to make conversation.

“It's damned painful. Wish 1
could get a leave ol absence and go
home for a while. This damp cHmate
is hilling me. .. Apollo, get us a [lagon
of nectar, like a good boy."

As the secrelary withdre
slipped him arm around hi
shoulders and led him to a window-
seat which overlooked the capital and
the distance-misted  mounlains  of
Crete. The Pitar sank Into the cush-
lons with a zrunt of reliel and, pick-
Ing up the jagred sceptre which was
the symbal of his power, began trac-
Irg complicated patterns with it on
the rug.

«Youw'll stay in your old rcom at
the palace, of course,” he said at last.
“Glad you arrived in lime to attend
the reception and conclave of the ten
governors of Atlantis tonight, The old
summer solstice rigmarole—but T still
have to give the barbarians pomp and
circumstance, auguries and tokens,

ambrosia and horseraces or they be-
come grumpy.

“That’s really why I humor Hera
when she wants to give a reception,
you know; she thinks such things are
necessary and she should know. At
heart she’s a barb...” He stopped
himsell with a skght cough, “You'll
not have to sit beside the alter to-
night—unless that brother of yours
fails to show up—so you can get away
early.

“How are things back home?”
Zeus changed the snbject aller @
pause. There was wistfulness in his
mellow bass voice.

prince, who was r
of ease with which, in hls youth, he
hed conversed with hls strange para-
dox of a Pitar, whose cleancut mouth
was always ready to smile at a friend
and whose bright little eyes could
sparkle equally at a jest or the sight
of a prelty woman.

“They’re running & new canal from
the South Pole to the Equator,” Ternf
continued. "I suppose you've read of
it in the dispatches. Half a mile wide.
1t will use every drop of water from
the ice eap. I worked on It all this
year getling my engineering degree.”

Zeus nodded, though his eyes were
fastened enxiously on the window end
the slowly clearing skies.

“It’s a continual [ight all the time.
FEverybody’s on food and water ra-
tions now. Chemical food, mostly.
Brre! And Earth may be damp, but
you should be glad you're down here
where one doesn't have Lo send in a
requisition In order to take a bath.”

“Yes, life up there is a struggle,”
the Pitar admitted, “but it’s ro picnic
down here either just now. We could
use twice as many immigrants if they
could be spared from the canal build-
ing. We're terribiy short of soldiers,
too—just when the natives are all
worked up aboul this comet business.
They (hink I's & portent. Someone—
1 don’t know who—yel,” his jaw
tightened and he gave the rug & vi-
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cious jab, *is trying 1o use their fear to
break down conlidence in the govern-
ment. Thcres even talk of a revolu-
tion. . .

“Nonsense,” laughed Teraf, won-
dering suddenly il the old man was
entering his dotage. “I’'m sure.

“I suppose,” interrupted the Pitar,
that observers on the Poscidon were
watching Lhe comet. What did they
make of it2"

“Had them worried for a whil
Terai took one of the glasses of nec-
tar which Anollo returned Lo proffer at
that moment, “Il we had been de-
layed, we might have been hil, you
know; the comel is cutting right be-
tween the orbits of Mars and Earth.
The ship set a now speed record on
account of it. Three weeks and two
days. Not bad for 90,600,000 miles.”

EUS NEGLECTED his own drink
to peer out through the window
Irom which the new celestial body
could now be seen rising over the hor-
izon. Tts ruddy light was cleacly vis-
ible, despite the fact that the sun was
almost at the zenith. “Did the obser-
vers think there was any danger . ei-
ther to Earth or Mars2?”

has a considerable body of solid ma-
terial in the head; in fact, it's about
the size and density of Earth. But it
should miss us by some 17,000,000
miles: al that distance it can only dis-
turb the tides and perhaps alter our
orbit a very little.”

“Well jf thal's all,” sighed the Pi-
tar, “maybe thete’ll be no trouble.”
He gulped his drink and held out his
glass for another. “Perhaps 1
shouldn’t tell you this.” he continued
after waving his secretary away, “but
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as next in line for the throne of Hel-
las, T think you ought to know." His
widely-spaced grey eves looked into
Teral’s blue ones for a long moment.

“We're sitting on (op of a volcano,
my boy.” he said aL last, “I have
made the mistake of thinking that

education, longer
life, no wars,

“Instead, they are a bunch of un-
grateful brutes.” His voice was bitter.
“Excuse me—I know you're hall
Earthling—but I believe vou can be
trusted. As for your brother Refo—I
don't know. I don’t know.” The Pitar
brought himsell up with a start.
ough of this” he zrumbled,
starting o rise and then subsiding
with a groan as his fool prolested.
“You must want a bath in some of
that water you feel so strongly to-
ward. Just be sure you're on hand for
the conclave. and keep your eyes and
ears open. The ten governors shoukl
all be there. Your brother is fying in
from Athens...why he couldn't have
been here to greet you I don't know.”

He touched a bell; Apollo returned
and helped his master {o arise. Zeus
then escorted his guest fo the daor
and lurned him over to Vanya, whe
still hovercd outside.

EEP IN thought over what he had
just leard, Teral trudged slowly
through Lhe gracious, softly-illumi-
nated halls. Things were not the same
as when he had left Adantis. Ha
sighed and became conscious of tha
earth’s gravilational pull.

It was the old story, he rellecled;
the same thing that had got Martians
in trouble so nany times before—as-
suming that hali-savages were moved
by the same high principles as them-
selves. He had read in history books
of Lbe [irst tragic attempt to colonlze
Earth, thousands of years belore.
And then there was the fiasco on
Venus. Were the Martians too soft?



34 FUTURE Science Flctlon

Too generous? Would they be left 10
smother gallantly on thelr litile plan-
el tn the end? He thrust out his chin
and stra!>d Dr. Vanya by swearing
that it would not be so this time If he
could help it.

When Lhey reached the well-remem-
bered high carved door in the east
wing, Vanya was all for coming In
and making his prince comflortable
with his own hands; Terafl succeeded
In shooing him away and entered his
room alone.

The apartment was vast, yet simple,
and (o his taste. He had often stayed
there when, with his 1all, silent father,
he had paid his (irst visils lo the cap-
ital. Teraf was stariled out of his
reverie by a voice Lssuing from a chair
which had been drawn up before one
of the windows, “Come in, prince,” It
said, “and make yoursell gt home,
same as I have.”

Reclining on the small of hls back,
with his feet on the window sill, a
glass of nectar In one band and e
slice of ambrosia In_the other was
Hermes, he of the Evening Planet.
His smile was 2o infectuous that Ter-
af found his somber humor lightening.
Tt was impossible to be annoyed with
this grinning, reckled Intruder.

“T'd get up and tap my eyebrows
il I were a gentleman,” grumbled the
reporier as he squinted at the prince,
judging and weighing him through
his mockery. “However, there are 100
many gentlemen In this dump as [t Is.
Wipe (he grime of space off your [ace
and then pull up & chair; I want to
talk.”

A valel, who had been lurking fn
the background, now led the way to
the bedroom where clean harness had
been lald out and & bath drawn.

Returning hali an hour later, Teraf
found his guest apparently in deep
slumber, the empty goblet dangling
from his long lingers. But it was not
0.
“You are now a credit to Atlan,”
Hermea declared, surveying through

one half-closed eye the trim Hgure in
linen trunks, loose shirt and sandals
which conironted him. “Pardon my
rudeness again. I've been working day
and night on this comet story untl
I'm aslecp on my feet, Bosides, I'm
hall-shot on your nectar.” He pulled
himself three vertebrac higher in the
chair.

Terafl ordered more wine while,
with (ke ease of a star newsman, Her-
mes led the conversation into devious
channels: What were the prince’s im-
pressions of Mars after ten years
there? Was he returning to Hellas at
once? What did he hope Lo accomplish
in (hat godforsaken place with his civ-
) engineering? What did he think of
the comet? Was he planning to mar-
ry? And finally, what were his im-
pressions of Earth alter such a long
absence?

To the latter question Teral replied
that he could make no answer other
than lo comment upon the increased
number of barbarians on the sireets
of Atlan,

“That's just’ the point,” exclaimed
Hermes, suddenly vibrating with ex-
citement. “That’s my lead; that's just
what I wanted you to say. Look! At-
lan used to be a Martian city; old
Poseidon laid it out after he con-
quered Allantis, in a manner which
made it {mpregnable, Five moats en-
clrcling  the town.. . [ortreases. . .all
that. He knew a thing or two about
colonizalion, that boy. Then he had to
go and get himself killed when & mere
infant...125 years old, wasnt he?
And they went end picked Zeus to
succeed him.

“NO\V ZEUS is all righy,” the

chronicler hastened (o add,
“but he (rusts everybody. He has
turned the army into en engineering
corps, planted colonies all over the
map-and let the barbarians pour in
here from every direction. We Mar-
tians are becoming as scarce as saber-
tooth tigers.
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“Great Land of Nod!" Hermes wes
sitting boll uprizkt now. “I've been
traveling around this town getting the
reaction on the comel. The place is a
regular hothzd of rebellion; the Gauls
and Dritons, who were brought here
1o work in the factories, are aching
for lool. You should sce their hungry

eyes when they pass a shop...or &
pretty girl”
Herimes poured himself another

glass of pectar and continued his
monalogue ia a slightly-thickening
voice. “You can’t transform a savage
inlo a civilized human being in a cen-
tury, prince,” he wagged his burnished
head gravely. “You've pot 10 hammer
the 1ar out of him until he becomes
afraid 10 turn pirate every time your
back is to him. The Pitar is too easy;
he thinks 100 much of Martian's bur-
then, and nol enough of the Martian's
scalp.”

“Wait a minute,” Teral broke in;
“are you arguing that we enslave these

le2”

“Don’t hand me that stuil; every
colonizl people is enslaved. What do
you think we have colonies on Earth
for> They pay off In good hard cash,
With all our fine words, the barbar-
ians know they're being taken for a
sleighride and they don't like it. They
Jive belter than lhey cver di@ before,
but we clean up.

“Well..." Thls Viewpoinl was new
to Teraf.

“Athena and General Ares are the
only wo people here—excepl me,
maybe—who have Lhe right ldea,”
Hermes continued belligerently.
“They want to pull in the outposts
until we have consolidated our posi-
tion in Atlantis itself, and bring rein-
forcements [rom home—even il we
have to kidnap them. But would Zeus
give up a single colony? He would
like...” Hermes choked, glanced at
his timepicce and jumped to his feet,
apparently cold sober.

“Great Land of Nod,” he cried.
“I've oply got an hour to calch (he
last edition. See you later, Prin...

Prince.” The journalist dashed for the
door, then turned back to add sheep-
ishly, “That nectar must have been
potent; 1 have no business talking
like this about the powers that be. ..
especially to one of (hem. Consider
my extreme depravily and forget about
il, will you? DBut Lecp your eyes
and ears open lonigh

And with thal repelition of the Pl-
tar's advice he was gone.

Wiere today roll the blue walers
of the Mcditerrancen there must
once have beenm great areas of
land, and land with a very agree-
able climate. This was probably
the case durirg the last Glacial
Age and we do not know how near
it was to our fimes when the
change occtrred  that  brought
back the ocean woters into the
Mediterrancan. ...The people
of the Mediterrancan race may
have gone far toward ihe begin-
nings of settlement and civilisa-
tion in that great lost Mediter-
ranean valley.
HG. Well: Qutline of History.

pile of cushions when the re-
porler had deparled, decidlng to
calch a few hours sleep befora the con-
clave, which he remembered, was an
all-night affair, For a time he mulled
over the things which Zeus and Her-
mes had told him bul at last he sank
into a slumber filled with rebellious
comets and pigtailed barbarians who
tried (o gore him with the ox-horns on
their helmets. He was awakened by Lhe
valet, who brought him the blue silk
ceremonial robe which rulers of At-
lantis wore on this momentous night.
The prince had an odd feeling of
unreality as he entered the pillared
ra:epuon hall, still adjusuo lho folds
hls clumsgy garment.

TERAF THREW bimself on a
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sun was casting long shadows through
the western porticos of the chamber,
but, through the opposite windows
poured the ghastly light ol the comet.
The two sets of shadows wrestled
across the marble floars. This unpleas-
ant sight must have been noticed by
others for, at thal moment, the palace
lights were switched on: (heir giow
vanquished the shadows and brought
back the world of every day.

Already the reception was under
way. It resembled nothing else In the
universe. . .except perhaps another re-
ceplion planned by Pitaress Hera ol
Atlan.

The rulers of Atlantis—that is,
members of the colonial courl and the
ten kings of the Mediterranean prov-
Inces and their entourages—were
there, all clothed in blue. Guests in
the openwork metal Irappings of
Mars, the short Lunics of the Hellenes
and Etruscans, the rough woolens of
the Celts, and the violently-clashing
dyed linens of the Egyplians were
there, also. These latter had come (o
offer suggestions, present claims or
meke complaints at the conclave:
many appeared ill-at-ease in the splen-
dor of the marble hall.

Remembering the advice of Her-
mes, Teral observed numerous bar-
barians casting covetous glances at
the tapestries, the golden goblets and
the jewels which adorned the robes of
the women present. After his years on

the empty deserts of Mars, the prince
felt out of place In the crowded, noisy
room. Outside it was not much better,
however. Food and drink were being
lavished in the many dining rooms;
the palace groves were melodious with
orchestras _and  solitary  musicians.
Only in the outer reaches of the

grounds was there comparative peace
—even here the comet-shine seemed an
ever-present menace.

Dr. Vanya finally located the prince
and dragged him back (o the hall
where Zeus and Hera, seated upon
twin golden thrones, now welcomed
the multitude.

The Pitar's face was twisted with
pain but he was obviously (rying te
play up to his wile, a short, black-
haired woman who once had been
idered the greatest beauty of the
ide; now, under the influence
g and power, she had
heavy about the hips and

Holding the zig-zag sceptre stilily
upright, his handsome face smiling
down at his guests, the Pilar scemed
a personification of power and kingli-
ness. Occasionally he forgat his aching
foot when his eyes happened 1o hghl
upon the beauty of some barbarian
girl.

Once sgain, Teral made the ac-
quaintance of all (hat spendid hier-
archy; finally Hera beamed upon him
as he knelt beiore the thrones and
patled his hand in a motherly (ashion
when he stood up after the customary
pledge of allegiance.

Alhena, the Pitar'’s elder daughter,
then slipped her arm through his and
led him along the mazes of the pal-
are while they talked of old times.
Athena was a tall, finely-chiseled wom-
an, whose creamy red skin was sel
off starUlingly by the premature white-
ness of her hair. Teraf knew her well.
As secrelary of colonies, she had al-
ways paid special altention to Hellas,
and had done more to civilize his na-
tive land by her gentle persuasion
than all the schoolleachers and sol-
diers provided by the Pitar.

T want (0 have a serious talk with
you, prince,” she had said 45 soon as
she met him. But thereafter their con-
versation remained confined to remi-
niscenzes. Athena appeaicd ill-at-ease
and hesitant, as though she could not
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bring hersell o broach the subject
nearest her heart,

URING their walk they met Gen-
cral Ares. a [rusiraled, quiet man
whose blenched eyes held a devil. Ares
had Jittle use for Alfhas and merely
barked a grecting at Teral before hur-
rying over to Vulcan, the ecrippled
cngineer in charge of the nower-
broadeasting Tower of Dab KL The
two were joined by Heracles. the hulk-
ing builder of the great dam which
held the rising waters of the Atlantic
out of the low-lying Mediterranean
basin. They moved toward-a porlico
and stood gesturing and pointing up-
ward at the comet.

“Our long-tailed visitor seems to
have the old bays all stirred up,”
Teral commented idly.

“That's what I've been wanting to
talk to you about,” began Athena. “I
believe T can trust you..."

She was interrupied by a soft,
throaiy laugh. It came from Aphro-
dite, youngest daughter of the Pitar,
who hurried up, jewelled hands out-
stretched 10 the prince. “Oh Teral,”
she exclaimed, prettily out of breath,
“jather gave me a message to dehvzr
(o you alone. You'll excuse us, Sis.”
She smiled rather condescendingly at
Athena. “TI'll return him in & few
minutes.”

With characleristic  playful arro-
gance she carried him off to a qulet
bower. Aphrodite, Teraf had to admit
as he looked down at her bronzed oval
face, was one of the most beautiful
women he had ever seen en Earth
or Mars, She was small but exqui-
sitely-formed and she made the best
of her charms by wearing a short blue
robe which clasped with a pearl brooch
on one shoulder, leaving & rounded
breast bare and but slightly concealing
the long line of her thighs,

It was of Aphrodite that the poels
sang that she had been bom of the
sea foam. Yet, despite her allure, Ter-
af had the discourteous thought that,
through years of keeping up her rep-

ulation as the courl’s queen of love,
she was becoming a bil too voluptu-
ous to merit that characlerization.

““There is no message,” she laughed
when they were alone. “I Just wanted
to talk with you and I can’t bear
Athena any more; she (hinks too
much.

“Tell me about yoursell since last T
saw you,” she raltled on as she drew
him down on a bench decorated with
carvings of the gods of anclent Atlan.
“For years I've been dying to go home,
but father won't hear of it. He says
there’s too much work Lo be done
bere.

“Dut 1 hate it!” Suddenly her green
eyes gleamed at him like those of »
cat. “T dream of the courts of Mlnos
and the other fair cities of Mary
which I have never seen. Instead, 1
have to put up with these filthy earth-
lings and the heat and the work...
work...work. No one has time (o
play. . .with me.” The last words were
8 whisper and an [nvitation. Almost
with astonishment he found that he
way holding ber ln hils arms and klss-
Inz away her tea

AL Jast ke lmk her soft little hand
and (old of Mars as she Uked to be-
leve it was. He lailed to mention the
icy nights; the thin, piercing alr which
cut like & razor Into the lungs of an
Alfha; the horror of ever-encroaching
deserts and the struggle for exlstence
which made life on earth & paradise
by comparison.

She listened, almost purring with
ejoyment. But, although his heart
Nuttered under the gaze of those greal,
glowing eyes, Teral could not resist
an inward grin al the memory of how
he had painted the same beautiful
picture of Earth for & bored Martian
girl, six weeks ago.

EIR TETE-A-TETE wus Inter-

rupted by a fanfare of trumpets
from the hall; they hurried inside Just
as the crowd plﬂbdlnldm]llllll
black-halred man In the travelling tu-
nic of s Hellene.
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Leaving Aphrodite with a word of
apology, Teral hurried forward 10
greet his elder brother, King Relo.
The latier saw him coming and halted
in the center of the hall. They gripped
hands. “Sorry I couldn't meet you
when you rrived,” said Refo, Lhe
warmth of his dark eyes belying his
almost expressionless face, “but great
things are brewing in Athens. I'll talk
of that later; but now I suppose I
must pay my respects to His Ineffable
Magnificence. Let’s get it over with.”

Arm in arm the brothers—so oddly
different in type—approached the Pi-
tac's throne. Relo was {all and gave
the effect of blackness, like a thun-
derstorm in the distance; his a
face permitied no advances. His Mar
tian father had given nothing to his
son except a brilliant mind.

On Lhe other hand, Teral was pure
Martian to all outward appearance. .
burnished hair, copper skin, extreme

were clearly visible beneath the
swarthy skin. His slanted eyes, black
as midnight, wandered slowly over the
crowd and Teral noticed that there
were few who could meet that glance.
Tke prince remembered strange
tales of the power which the Pharach
held over his miltions of subjects. No
Martian nor Aliha he; the Egyptian
boasted that his ancestry traced back
1o Ra. the sun god himself, and that
he paid fealty 1o the Marlians only
50 long s he benefited thercby. Ed-
ucated on Mars alter his father had
bowed lo the inevilable during the
first vears ol the Marlian conquest.
the Pharach had returned unchanged
to build up an empire within &n em-
pire. Tt was even whispered that he
dreamed of some day being the first

barbarian Pitar of Atlantis.
Tearing his eyes away (rom that
dominant” ligure ‘in its sweeping, vio-
ly 4 linen robes, Teraf tumed

heighl, almost shoul-
ders and the carriage of a mre-wnlker
But his happy-go-lucky nature was a
gift from Lhe gay little Achaean shep-
herdeas who had bewitched his father
whep be latter was sent by Paseidon
to colonize Hellas.

Zeus grecled the newcomer with-
out the warmth which Teral bad ex-
pected; both men merely bowed with
firngertips (o forhead and exchanged
a few [ormal phrases. Teral felt a
chill over the rcom and behind his
back he kbew the guests were whis-
pering.

The tension was broken by another
fanfare announcing the acrival of Plu
Tob Ra, Pharaoh of the Egyplan
province, with his daughter and heir,
Pan

Teraf drew in his breath sharply at
the appearance of this couple. Plu
Toh Ra was a verilable gianl, all of
seven feet lall and proporlionately
broad. His hawk-like ace and hyp-
nolic eyes gave an impression of ruth-
leds strength. His features were fine,
though the effect was somewhat spoiled
by the fact that the bones of his face

lhem on the daughter. The dilference
between the two was startling: the Hel-
Iene vaguely recalled that Ply Toh Ra
had married & Martian girl, but he
was nol prepared for what he saw. Pan
Doh Ra, aptly named “A gift [rom
all the gods” was slim and lithe, like
& young panther, and her garment was,
In fact. fashioned out of a panther's
skin. Her eyes were iwin pools of
darkness which contrasted strangely
with her hair which was a sort of
golden-black. Yet this intensity of
coloring did not make her resemble in
the slightest her cloud-burst of a fa-
ther.

Ske was, Teral decided, mercly a
playfal panther kitten, bewildersd by
being Jed (hrough some (hunderous
procession. She should have been sun-
ning kersell by some cool stream.
What would she become under the
domi
ered.

Terai and his brother still were
standing before the dias when the
Egyptians were escorled forward. The
former thought hs saw a quick glance

on of such a [ather? He shiv-
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of understanding pass belween the (wo
older men.

“Greelings, Pitar,” said the Egyp-
tian. “You seem worn by the cares
of your high oflice tonight.”"

“Greetings, Tharach,” was the
equally sardonic reply. “Take care, or
your own high olfice may become a bit
wearing also."”

The king of Hellas then introduced
Plu Toh Ra to his brother and con-
cluded the ceremony by leading the
girl to the foot of the twin thrones.
“This, oh Pitar, is my betrothed, the
Princess of Sais,” he said proudly
while Pan Doh Ra blushed.

“Not bad. Not bad,” purred Zeus
and then tried not (0 jump as Hera
pinched him. “We give you our Pi-
taric blessil

As Refo led the girl away while the
crowd cheered. Pan Doh Ra smiled
up at Teral. Rather, il seemed, she
grimaced pitijully as though her heart
were not gay. Poor panther kiticn, he
found himsell thinking, then won-
dered why such a silly idea should
cross his mind.

...the people were gathered together
every fifth and every sixth year aler-
nately, thus giving equal honour o the
odd and the even number. And when
they were gathered together they con-
sulicd about public affairs and en-
quired if any one had transgressed in
anything, and passed judgment on kim
accordingly, and...when darkness
came on and tic fire about the sacri-
Jice was cool, all of them put on most
beautijul ature robes, and, sitling on
the ground, at night, near the embers
of the sacrifices over which they had
sworn, and cxtinguishing all the fire
about the femple, they received and
gave judgment. ..

Plato's Critias.

brought the reception to an end
and marked the beginning of cer-
emonies incident to the conclave prop-
er. Amid a blare of music, Zeus
limped [rom his (hrone, entered &
sedan chair and took his place at the
head of a procession formed by mein-
bers of his court, the ten kings and
their resplendant retinues. The liitle
column was folloved by (ke sacred
white bull, which was 1o be sacriliced
on the ellars of the ancient Titan
deities, Gaea and Uranus, in the sacred
grove of the Gaeic Oracle.
Trndmon had it tha: this was (he
d

T HE ARRIVAL of the Fgyptians

to the shnne Accordmg to old stories
Gacea and Uranus were founders of the
race of Titans which bad ruled Atlan-

Mediterranean basin were known as
Titans and still boasted of their high
ancestry.

The invaders [rom the red planet,
realizing the grip of the old sun and
carth worship, had not endeavored to
stamp it out; rather they had made
use of its festivals and customs for
their own purposes. Thus, although the
old riluals were retained, the con-
clave—which had once been a purely
religious gathering of the ten inde-
pendent kiogs of Atlantis—now had

me a conference of governors,
where problems of trade, education,
etc., were discussed.

The oracle of Gaea, a cleft In the
Noor of a deep cave through which
lssued gas that, in the old time, was
supposed (o make the priestesses see
visions and issee cryplic advice. had
been closed by order of the Martians,
who fell it to be a menace to their
regime. A high iron fence had been
built 2round the cave, and no one was
allowed (o enter, even during the con-
clave,

To the rhythm of devotional muslc
played by both old-fashloned stringed
instrumenls and hidden loudspeakers,
the procession moved slowly out of the
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hall and up the mountain. Ignoring the
cable-cars which connected the palace
with Bab El, the parlicipants walked
in pairs, flanked by torchbearers The
two lines of dancing lights usually
could be seen in all parts of the city,
and were the signal [or public prayers.
On this occasion, hnwever, the eflfect
wa3 spoiled by the Tight of the comet,
which cast its sickly glow over the
Tandscape and made the torchlight
Impotent.

Teral walked beside his brother,
who had slipped a blue robe over bis
just  behind
Although the
rronnded by many
dv-sers, the two Hellenes were un-
. as were the Pharaoh and
daughter. This was explained by
the fact hat the others had arrived in
Atlan many days belore to 1ake ad-
vantage of the city’s hospilality.

The King of Hellas was in & bad
humor. At first he walked in silence.
Then, as the way became stecper and
the procession lenghtened, he burst
Torth angrily: “IPs a shame: this is
but a shell of our old religion. The red
men are mocking us. In the old days
the free kings of Atlantis came here to
worship their Gods; now we puppets
come to discuss lin impor(s from
Drilain.”

“And in the old days those hungry,
skin-clad kings parted to starl new
wars against each other,” Teraf could
not help interposing.

ather kings vere s

0 SNAPPED, “Have your years
away [from home made a weak-
ling of you? Of course those old kinga
made war. War is the highest form of
ivi t tempers the will of

the people. They lived hard and died

gloriously; that was the Golden Age.
Now even their oracle is defiled.”

“Aye,”" boomed the mellow voice of
the Egyptian from behind them. “Relo
is right. Today we build factories, till
the soil, fly through the air and. .

_get
(al Dul some day the Cells, who des-

land like

ina smile. ¢
‘Like & swarm of

ve S
bnd phrast that:

“Bul the Martians have a superior
culture,” Teral protested. “They have
advanced Terra a thousand years
since they came and neither Cells nor
Titans can stand  againsl  (heir
weapons,”

“There speaks the Altha,” sneered
the Egyptian. “A true Titan would be
planning  ways 1o re-establish bis
kingdom. Why, one bold stroke could
wreck the Tower of Bab El cripple
8l their motive power and.

He felt the amazed eyes of the
younger Hellene upon him and stopped
short.

“We may count on you, Teral, if
trouble comes?” Reio burst out
anxiously when the silence had become
strained. “You'll suppon any siruggle
for liberty, won't you

“Say, what is this>" snapped the
prince. “You may count on me lo back
Zeus 1o the limit. Brother or no
brother, I advise you to say or do
nothing further; as for you, Egyptian
crawl back inlo your mummy-case.

Plu Toh Ra’s yellow teeth showed in
a  bleak  smile for an instant.
Then he dropped back beside his
daughter and, without another word
they resumed the long ciimb. A quar-
ter of an hour later they arrived at the
valley of the oracle, a circular glade
high up on Craoked Mounlain and
open to Lhe view of the city beneath.

Greal [ires were lighed on the
Altars of Heaven and Earth. The bull
was slaughlered with many incanla-
tions by scveral priests in long white
robes. (Teral remembered having seen
several of those same priests working
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as gardeners about the palace in a
mave prosaic garb). Then the carcass
of the animal was quartered and hung
above the fires to roast. Until the bar-
becue would be finished, Zeus, Len
meribers of his own court and the ten
kings sat on the ground in a semi-cir-
cle and talled about matters of state.

Since Refo occupied the seat allotted
10 Hellas, Teral wandered inlo the
forest, Lrying lo consolidate the many
things he had learned since his arrival.
It began to look to him as if the long
rest he had earned during his years of
lurious study on Mars would not be
forthcoming.

All about him, minor officials of the
governing classcs were building bon-
lires near which they would dice or
play cards until the rising sun put an
end (o the conclave and the carcass of
s B't wendd be cut down #nd dis-
tributed for a morning feast before the
return to Olympus Palace.

Heedless of where he was going,
Terai stumbled on. Hermes' warning:
the coldness between his brother and
the Pitar; the sirange glance of un-
derslanding between Refo and the
Egyptian, and lastly, the cryplic words
while they were climbing the mountain
all scemed (o merit careful thought.

AL one turning he came across the
fence which barred entrance to the
cave of the oracle. He skirted Its sinis-
ter bars and (urned at last to rejoin
one of the groups seated about the
triendly little fires. But he had Laken
only a few steps when he leaped back-
ward, heart pounding and bands
scrabbling at the eatangling rope in
search of sword hilt or heat pistol.

Before him, linined in the shadows,
was crouching a nightmare—a five-
Ioot-long, horse-like head armed with
a double row al teeth, and surmounted
by a tall horn or crest was darting at
him on its thin, leathery neck. The
thing had the body and wings of a bat,
a thousand times enlarged.

Pterodactyl!  flashed 1hrough the
prince’s mind as be managed lo get
his dress-sword (ree. I’m done for!

E CREATURE made no move

toward Teraf, though it rustled
folded, parchment-like wing in an ec-
stacy of fury and hissed like escaping
steam. The prince was tempted (o run,
but his curiosity finally got the better
of him; he approached carelully, 1o
discover that the flying replile was [el-
tered with chains which hobbled its
(eet and passed over jls wings.

He had eompletely circled the ptero-
dactyl—first of the vanishing breed
that he had ever seen alive—when 8
soft voice spoke al his elbow:

“Don’t be annoying Sonny. He
never could abide strangers.”

Teraf whirled, sword in hand,
to find Pan Dok Ra smiling at him
out ol the shadows.

.Is  that

delirium  (remen

yo a' he gas

“Cen.nnly " Thz girl came forward
and caressed the gibbering creature's
hudnlhoughllhldbathno(l
favorite horse. "The Pharach won’t
ride in an sirplane unleas i’s abso-
lutely necessary; says they're effete.
He prefers to fly on the back of one
of his own birds.”

“You mean you have more of these
outlandish creatures.”

“Oh my, yes; we have a whola
flock of them at Sais. O[ course,
Sonny is the [astest and strongest of
the lot. Want to pet him? He's quite
celm now, aren't you Sonmy?”

Teral felt no call 1o caress the
brute, yet he didn’t want to show his
aversion. Sheathing the silly sword, he
stepped forward and ran his fingers
over Sonny’s bony head and around
ita mouse-llke ears. The pterodactyl
pow seemed masured of the friendliness
of ils disturber and purred like a m

“I'm the only one who can manage
him," the girl said proudly. "The
Tharaoh was in a hurry to get here, so
be took Soony and had to bring me
along lo Lake care of him."”

“But why didn't you land al the
palace dock, instead of *way up here?”

She shrugged her slim shoulders
u;f sllently continued palting the rep-
tile.
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“They'll not be wanling us at the
~conclave until dawn,” Teral made an-
olher try. “Let’s build a fire here and
tal

g >!'ou|dnl the Pharaoh wouldn't
like But she made mo further
complaint when he struck a light.

For a while they stared at each
other in awkward silence until Teral
half-regretted his impulse to become
acquainted with this wild crearure.
Unconsciously, she had drapped Into
the conventionalized sitting . posture
of the Egyptians, legs crossed and
hands on knees. . .like a living sphinx,
he thought. -

UT OF THE comer of his eye,
Teral watched the graceful, re-
pressed little figure crouched beside
the blaze in her outlandish shart
skirt and breast-cloth of panther-hide.
She did not seem anxious to talk. ..
seemed almost to have forgotien him
and 1o be seated on a lotus leal in
contemplation. Pretty knees she had!
“I must congratulate you on your
bethrotha! to iny brother,” he said
formally when he became conscious
that thoughts were leading him astray.
“He's splendid.”

She crossed her arms, placing one
band on each shoulder. (Amother
damned conventionalized ottitude, the
prince fumed. Nice hands, though,
with tavering lingers.)

“_..a splendid person,”

panic.
“Is he?” she asked simply. “It was
the Pharaok's wish” (This came as
an aiterthought.)
en you don't care for Refo?"
Teu! bristled slightly.
“Oh, he's all right.. but he can't
laugh.” The answer was almost a
;igh. Charming contralto voice she

he repeated
in

“[ didn't thiok you. . .your country-
men had much use for laughter.”

“They haven't; that's why I hate
them s0.” There was a light in her
eyes which was not a reflectlon from
the fire. “But I learned (o laugh in
Minos,, .and I can't quite forgel.”

“You were educated on Mars!”
Somehow the idea that this sphinx-
[aced beauty had not lived all her life
among the pillars and pyramids of
Sais came as a shock. Bul her state-
ment awakened B bond of sympathy
between them and their conversation
lost its strained character. They had
mutual friends on the home planel.
Doth remembered the stark beauty of
the desorts and the mad, gay battle for
existence.

For an hour they chatted, while
Pan Doh Ra lost her conventionalized
manners and became just & laughing,
carefree girl. Finally he told her -of
the oracle’s cavt and she expressed a
burning desire 1o explore it. They
succeeded in finding (he gate al last,
but it was locked, and rusted fast as
well.

Without 8 word Pan Dobh Ra ran
back to Sonny, released the hobbles
on his feet and brought him back on
leash like a dog. “Open

manded. shaking the gate
The beast cocked its homed head
thoughtfully, then hooked its skinny
claws into the ironwork and surged
back with a great llapping of wings.
The lock snapped and they were in-
side.

“Good boy,” crooned the princess,
g the hobbles as her pet
mbblcd a lump of sugar. “Lel's go,
and Isis lake the hindmost, as the
Pharach would say.”

They found a pile of hall-rotted
torches inside the cave-mouth and,
lighting (wo of them, paced down the
sandy floor belween rows of stalag-
miles and stalactytes which rose like
curlains of silver and jewels on cither
side of the passage.

“I've heard the gas is dangerous,”
Teral whispered, awed despite himsell
as lhe cavern opened out like a cathe-
drat Loiore vhem.

“1 siopped breathing long ago,” his
companion giggled in an attempt at
nonchalance, “I'm scared stff but I
wouldn’t admit it.”

They tiploed through the whisper-
ing silence until a paich of light caught
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their attention, Tt was a hole in the
clili wall through which the comet-
shine streamed. In the floor of the
cave was a corresponding fissure and
froia it issusd a grey thread of gas.

“Let's just snilf it," she suggested
as they approached through a double
circle of rough hewn altars. “Maybe
w sce Gaca and Uranus them-

o

“Not en your life.”

Teral gripped her arm. But his
precaution was uscless; at lbat mo-
ment the volume of gas increased. Tt
gushed from the chasm and filled the
whole cave with vapors which eldied
along the low ceiling like ghosts.

The Hecllene started lo drag the
girl ward the entrance as a sweelish-
acrid odor bil into i
a Tassitude se ed
sagred. e [l o
the sandy Iloor \ulh Pan Doh Ra be-
side him.

R A MOY

T. Teral was bad-

1y frighten then a sense of
well-being drove ont the fear. At the
same time the cave seemed to expand
until it took in the universe. The beat
of his heart assumed a slower and
slower tempo unlil each throb was
like the measured thud of a sledge-

i veu feel?” he asked the
princess, after he realized that it
would take them at least a thonsand
years to walk lo the entrance of the

he purred, stretching vo-
a stay here for-
. liypier-sensitized  mind
the words came minutes aparl.

For a lime they were silent, then.
In the plane lo which the gaseous
drug had Jifted them, centuries passed

and generalions were born and died.
Then, in & calm, detached voice, Pan
Doh Ra began lalking as though at
the prompting of an invisible psychi
trist.

For a time she spoke of ber re-
pressed childhood among the priest-
ridden people of the Nile; of religious
processions and rituals which made up
most of the life at court; of swealy
caravans returning across the desers
from far places; of the aching sun-
light and (he choking duststorms,

As she lalked, pictures swam be-
fore Teraf’s eyes, as though he ac-
ually were witnessing Lhe scenes she
described. The grey billows of gas
took form and color so that he
watched the passing of the snorting
camels and helped beak-nosed, priests
D ey sz among Their monokiths,

Then the princess told of her few
happy vears on Mars where, through
pressure brought on the Pharaoh by
Zeus, she had been sent to be edu-
cated. And again, across the back of
the cave, colors ebbed and flowed,
revealing the fairy skylines of Mar-
ian citics, gay school scenes, jaunts
into red wastes which had Leen
wateriess for a million years; friends
made, and the gradual unfolding of &
girl’s vivid personality.

Next came the return to Sais; lo
the barbarous, oppressive yellow and
black palace. Pan Doh Ra’s hand
clutched that of her companion tight-
ly as she related how Plu Tob Ra,
now complelely under ihe domination
of the Seraphist priesthood, had
crushed her back into the old routine.

She was allowed but one recreation
—and that only because she was a
master at it. She (rained the serpent-
birds, last of their breed, which the
E fans had hali-domeslicated ages
beiore and kept in a den under the
paiace, ready for use as terrible en-
gines of destruction,

Pan Doh Ra had a steange” power
over those nightmarish survivals; they
would [ollow her like dogs, Lhough
with other persons—even those who
occasionally rode on their backs—
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they were ferocious and intractable.

“I ed Sonny myself,” she
boasted. “He’s the largest and swift-
et of the brood. But he had a devil;
otill has. Once he Lilled three of his
keepers.”

'HE DROOPED and was silent for

a long while, he=r wide eyes fixed

on the column of gas bubbling from

the ficor. Teral vaguely sensed her

thoughts. .. her loneliness and misery

floated like antic shapes across the

mist. “How did you meet my bro-
ther,” he ventured at lasl.

“Oh, the Pharach gave me to him
a9 the price of Hellas’ allegiance.”
Her voice had gone flat. “I know now
that we're going to die here, so I
misht as well le!l vou everything."

“Gave you? Allegiance?”

“O( course. Bul Refo loves me as
much as such a2 man can love a wo-
man, I suppose. T.ast year he came to
Sais on a visit of slale and saw me;
be begged the Pharaoh for my hand.
Plu Toh Ra saw an opportunity lo
muin a powerlul convert to his cru-
sade. I was the price. He didn't have
to do much persuadinz: Refo had
always longed to bnng bac. what he
calls the Golden Age."”

“Then it’s war"’ whispered Teral,
“But that’s ridiculous; in six months
hall a million soldiers could be sent
from Minos to Atlan.”

“But in six weeks Atlan may be but
..my father loves to go

g ‘thy days are num-
bered!"” The mrl threw oul one slim
Brm (o steady herself, then sank slow-
ly to the floor.

With a desperate effort Teral ral-
lied his will power. What had they
heen doing, sitting here like two
opium eaters? He managed to slagger
to his feet. But (o lifL the girl was
beyond his waning strength; he fell
across her unconscious body, then,
gripping her shoulders, tried to drag
her away from the fissure.

He made some progress, but, as he
crept past the leering Titan altars,
his lungs drawing in great draughts

of the gas, the cave expanded until it
reached (he very sars, and the floor
atretched endlessly before him. Finally
he ceased his efforts
Eons later he had a vision. A giant,
ils face covered with cloth, strods
through the mists, lxking one slep
every hundred years. 1is voice boomed
llh Lhe lollmg ol a bell, “Great..
...of Nod. Thought Lhere

Which shaketh the carth oul of her
place and the pillars thereof tremble.

Job, 8-6

ERAF AWOKE in his room to
meet Lhe questioning eyes u(
Dr. Vanya. “"What..

How...?" he mmmmd, sitting up
quickly and lying down jusL as sudden-

y.

With a look that spoke volumes,
Vanya handed him a copy of the Eve-
ning Plenct, Even stories of the com-
el's approach and of the conclave had
been  subordinated 1o a scarche:
which read:

Planet Chronicler

Falls on Daring Pair.

Teral read on until he learned that
Pan Doh Ra had completely recov-
ered [rom the elfecls oi the gas, but
that his own case was “grave”, before
he logsed the sheet away.

Disregarding Vanya’s pieas, he rose
and dressed, feeling lightheaded slill,
but otherwise master of himself.
There was oo much to be done for
him to remain in bed; the prince
could not doubt the meaning of Pan
Doh Ra's last words. He thought of
the Hellenes, always spoiling for a
fight; bey worshipped Refo and
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would follow him 1o destru

Then, there was the possi my of a
surprise attack by the Egyptians, with
reinforcements (or Atlan months away
across 90,000,000 miles of space. He
muest tell Zeus, of course, but first he
must find his brother and endcavor to
dissuade him. And Pan Doh Ra? What
of her if Plu Toh Ra learned that she
bad disclosed the plot?

He must have been unconscious
many hours for it was night again—as
much night as it could be with the
comet blazing overhead—when Teral
stepped out into the palace gardens.
For an hour he prowled the park, then
turned back to the palace, his mind
mede up. He would try to make Refo
see his error and, if that failed, de-
pounce him before the court.

As he reached this point in his rea-
saning he swung round 8 turn in the
path and came upon & black-robed
figure, its arnm uplifted, its face
turned toward the comet.

“Oh, Uranus, God of the Skles,
smite this proud nation that dares
mock your rituals,” words trumbled
from_back-drawn lips. “Return us lo
the Golden Age, when the din of ma-
chinery did not defile your sacred
groves; when our youtls were not de-
bauched, but followed in the Imleeps
of their fathers. Hurl your curse.

“What  mumbo-jumbo s lh|s,
Rela?" Teraf tried to make his tone

“\{ou!" gasped the king. “I thought
you were dying. ..that you would at
least have the grace 1o die after bring-
ing shame upon our house end thal of
Fuypt. Get out of my sight, false
Titan.”

“Have you been sniffing the oracle,
1e0?” The younger man was {labber-
gasted. “What on Mars do you
mean?”

“I'mean you have ruined:the woman
who was (0 have been my wife. . . that
you...”

as to have been your wife?”
‘Teral’s eyes narrowed.

“You heard me. The Pharoah called
me this moming, mpologized for her

disgraceful conduct and broke (the
enzagement. She's being 1aken back to
Sais now to become a temple vlrgln, it
her father can arrange the..
technical difficulty.”

Teraf dropped his hand to his sword
hilt, then gritted his 1eeth and made
one more ellort Lo (alk to this mad-
man. “If what yowre implying ac-
tually took place,” he choked, “would
we have been found unconscious?”

“It would have been easy enough lo
hold your heads over the gas stream
when you thoughl you were discov-
ered.” The king was beside himsell
with rage. “You're no brother of mine;
fawn on your Martians (ill the gods’
bhghl falls on lhem. but never dare set
foot in Athens again on pain of death.”

“But you'll go back there to plot
treachery against our father’s people.”
The prince realized now thac further
pleas were useless. “I know about the
revolt you're planning and by all the
gods of Earth and Mars, I won’t let
Hellas be ruined to plesse a beetle-
worshippi tian.”

“If you know that, you must die at
once.” Refo whipped out his slender
dress sword and Junged as he spole.
Hall-expecting  the  attack, Teral
leaped backward, and jerked out his
own blade.

EY STAMPED back and forth
across the waply-lit sward, each
striving_for an opening at throat or
heart. ‘l"he elder brother was the more
powerful, but he was accustomed Lo

inging the iwo-edged, Hellenic
short-sword and had never had capert
training with the nimble Martian
rapier.

Step by step. Teral forced Refo
backward until he managed o hem
him against the wall of an ornamental
grollo, where further retreal was im-
possible. Back and forth the thin
blades quivered, always in contsct.
Twice Teral drew blood from his op-
pouent’s breast, heart-high but not
deep. Once he slipped on the dewy
grass and felt an electric stab of pain
as Relo's wespon grazed his side.

But the king was becoming winded.
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Mou end more wildly he parried the
¢ thrusts of his brother.
His timing became inaccurate; his
armg seemed weighted. The Lime had
come for the finishing stroke. Terafl’s
anger bad been partially dissipated by
the struggle. He knew his brother
would never submit to disgrace;
should he kill him as an act of mercy?

As he pondered, the earth beneath
them seemed 10 shiver, like a great
beast awakening from sleep. The light
changed subtly; shadows danced to-
gether about Lhe grotio.

Refo, who had been [acing the
comel, dropped his guard and stared,
the duel forgotten. Teral turned and
did likewise, while the ground heaved
like the sea. Against a background of
ghastly green sky, the comet was
growing! For several moments, it gave
the jmpression of rushing Lo engulf the
earth, But, as Lhey watched in wonder,
it split—then burst like an exploding
shell.

The shock of that gargantuan ex-
losion reached them a few breaths
later; the earthquake redoubled, hurl:
ing them about like strawa. A wind of
hurricane proportions came howling
from all directions.

Teral lay on the trampled grass,
staring at the remnants of the comet
which were fading like sparks up &
chimney. Then a tree which surmount-
ed the grollo came crashing down
upon him.

A beautifully wooded  pork-like
country surronsded the cily. Scaticred
over a large area of shis were the villa
residences of the wealthier classes. To
the West lay a range of mountains,
Jrom whick the water supply of the
city was drauwn. Atlan itself was built
on the sloes of a hill which rase from
the  plain about 5,000 feet. On the
summit of this hill lay the emperor's
pdlace and gardens, in the cenirs of

which welled up from the earth a
never-cnding stream of water, supply-
ing first the palace and the jountains
in the gardens, thence flowing in the
four directions and falling in cascades
into o canal or moat whick cncom-
passcd 1he palace grounds and thus
separated them fram the city which lay
below on cvery side. From this canal
Jour channels led the watcr through
four quaricrs of the ciry 1o cascades
which in their turn supplied another
cncirciing conol af o lower devel, There
were four such canals forming concen-
tric cicles, the outermost and lowest
of which was still above the level of
the plain, A [ifth canal at this lowest
level but on a sectangudar plan, re-
ceived the constantly flowing waler.

The Story of Atlantis—W'. Scott-Elliot

NCE MORE Teral opened his

eyes Lo slare inlo those of Dr.

Vanya. “Tul!” fumed the an-
clent. “Do you live at this place all
the ume> T warn you, it will upset
you.”

The prince pushed away those with-
ered hands and sat up. He was
swathed in bandages and one shoulder
ached infernally. “What bappened?”
he demanded. Then: “Where's Refo?”

“They said something about Lhe
comet exploding as the resu!t of the
opposing  gravitations of Earth and
Mars. Don't know mach about it my-
If; been to busy taking care of those
injured by the earthquake to lind out.
Quite a few people killed. Tree [ell on
you. Dislocated one shoulder and
caused a slight concussion. You'll hava
Lo stay in bed a few days.”

“But my brother; what happened
to him?”

“Sit_down, young man! Calm your-
sell. Your brother is well. Carried you
in here alter the quake. Was bleeding
from several contusions but wouldn't
stay to have them dressed.”

“Where did he go?”

“My dear boy, how should I know?
Now that I think of it, he did tell me
to say to you that he was sorry, though
for what I don't know. Now try lo get
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a little rest, like a good fellow.”

But Teral pushed him aside and
stumbled toward the door. He must
reach the Pitar before it was (oo late;
the attack would come at once, he
felt, since Refo must realize that the
plot was known. He ran down the hill
toward the audience chamber while the
doctor trailed behind, protesting
Guerulously.

The palace was in disorder. Here
end there. greal cracks yawned in the
halls, while chunks of marble and
plasier fallen from the ceiling made
going difficult. Workmen were clearlng
away the debris; officials dashed back
and (orth through the rubble.

The prince found Zeus calmly dic-
tating directions to Apollo for rescue
work in the cily. He started up when
the bendaged mpparition entered, then
waved away his gaping secretary and
limped [orward.

Teraf stammered out his story,
halfl-expecting o be disbelieved, hul.
there was no doubt on the Pitar's face.
Hardly was the tale told, when Zeus,
hi. Jame fool (orgotten, leaped (o the
television-screen which filled one cor-
ner of the room. There he began push-
ing buttons and issuing crisp orders
as directors of the various military sta-
tions appeared for 8 moment on the
ground glass panel.

In the midst of this commotion the
screen flashed imperatively and the
hi::._hbacked figure of Vulcan, sested
in his office atop the Crooked Moun-
tain, wavered into focus, “Beg to re-
port the city in flames in the filth
circle,” he cried. “Looting bas started
in the warehouses.”

The twisted face [aded and was
replaced by that of General Ares,
whose pale grey eyes were blazing
with something skin to joy. “The
City's in revolt,” he chortled. “Have
ordered out the [irst and second co-
horts. We're holding most of the
bridges, but the barbarians have cap-
tured several of them. Orders?”

“fhrow up e fire screens,” an-
swered the Pitar. “After they're going,
drop soldiers by airship where the

police are hardest pressed. Are the
barbarians well armed? Who's leading
them?"”

“Comimander at Station Thres re-
ports Plu Toh Ra and Refo have been
seen among the barbarians. Many of
the latter are unarmed and there seems
no concerted plan of attark. Evidently,
this had been planned months in ad-
vance, but was forced prematurely.
TiL:ns are taking Do part in the autack
o far.”

THE SCREEN went blank. Zeus,

walking as quickly as though he
had two good feet, led Terafl to the
window (hrough which only & day be-
fore they had looked at the comel. It
commanded a superb view of the cily,
with its five canals lying like concen-
tric silver rings among the soaring
buildings.

Many fires now could be seen blaz-
ing throughout the town. Through
them, little groups of Martians and
Titans fled hither and thither, pursued
by the barbarian hordes,

The sccond circle—that which en-
closed the barracks—was, however, a
bustle or organized activity. The rel-
atively-few soldiers were under arms
and standing In solid ranks beside air-
ship hangars. Covers were being
dragged [rom infra-heat rellectors, so
the guns might be tralned upon the
principal avenues of approach lo the
citadel.

The greatest congestion was at the
heads of the many canal bridges. At
such points the attack seemed going
forward in an organized manner and
the loyal patrols were bardpressed.

“Then, as they watched, the water of
the four inner canals caught fire! At
first it boiled, then burst into flames
as though It had been gasoline. These
flames mounted throwing clouds of
Ioky smoke which hung low over the
water. In their (terrific heat many
bridges melled and crumpled, drop-
ping those who had n caught on
them Into the cauldrons beneath.

*“There you have the horrors of war,
prince,” sighed the Pitar as he t
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al his curly beard. “Good, silly, brave
men dumped to their deaths like rats.
General Ares’ diabolic invention is
saving Allan, For years he's beén
spending 8 large part of the military
appropriation on  chemical bombs
which he sunk at intervals in the bot-
toms of the canals, where they could
be ignited by radiowaves from Bab E.
Doesn’t last long. Look!"

Already the circular sheets of
ftames were dying, and their smoké
screens being swepl away by the
breeze. But what a different scene
was presented as the air cleared; the
barbarians were stampeding, trapped
by the canals which still were full of
boiling water.

Now from (he second circle, cigar-
shaped, wingless nirships were scud-
ding over the city o alight on rooftops
or public squares. As rthey touched
ground, their quotas of fifly soldiers
would hurl themselves upon some still-
beliigerent group of barbarians. The
police also were rallying, and the fire
department was at work e melee,
extinguishing burning buildings.

“What's that?” Teraf gnppcd the
arm ol his chief and pointed-as, from
the fourth, or business circle, a tiny
ship flashed upward toward the set-
ting sun,

“White and gold—the colors of
Helias,” gnuad the Pitar as he leaped
for the v|s|0n sereen. “He must be
stopped.

WAS oo late. Before the orders
could be issued, the fast flyer had
disappeared toward the northeast, A
moment later a mammoth bat-like
thing soared up [rom the roof of one
of the larger warehouses.
“It’s & pterodactyl!” shouted Terahl

& head start. Sonny headed straight
for the cloud of smoke, which had

whipped [rom Lhe burning canals,
and disappeared within it.

“They've escaped, 100,” sighed Zeus
a3 he turned of i the useless screen and
Timped wearily back to the window.
“The smoke won't dissipate umil
night(all. That means more bioodshed;
more misery.

“I'm loo easy, Teral,” he continued
as he sank into his throne. “I've dis-
trusted both Plu Toh Ra and Refo for
months, Reporis have filtered in...
but I wouldn't believe them. What
have they lo gain? Liberty?”

He laughed bitterly. “The barbar-
ians have more liberly under Martian
rule than sny of them could have
dreamed of a cenlury ago. We have
brought them release from their bick-
ering, ignorant kings. We have seen
that they no longer starve in the
midst of plenty. By Chronus, we've al-
most made them our equals. And yet,
for 1 bit of loot, they would still follow
their old leaders. I don't understand.”

He unstoppered a flagon of nectar
and poured & bumper of the heady
liquor for his guest and another for
himself. “Call Apollo,” he groaned.
“I've gol to have this damned foot
massaged.”

Outside, in the lurid glow of sun-
sel, the cily was being restored to
arder. Fires were dying down; lights
Micked on. A few leaders of the bar-
barians, who had pot been killed or
arresied, were urging their followers
into suicidal atlempts lo break the
cordons thrown about them. But
theic guns were exhausted and
swords were pitifully uscless mmst
the ruddy sparkle of the wenpons of
the soldiers and police.

To all Allan was re-

Through the Pitar's
could clearly make out the chalk-white
face of Pan Doh Ra and the sardonic,
countenance of her father, as they
were revealed by the replile’s flapping
wings,

For a while it was touch and go. The
plerodactyl was much slower than the
ships which rose in pursull, but it had

lrning to normal. And yet Teraf,
studying the city over the top of bis
untasted glass, knew somehow that it
would never be the same again. He
thought of old Plu Toh Re mutter-
Ing, “Thy days are numbered,” end
shivered.

*



